not zure.. did gang criminalz rape my parentz while I wazn't looqing? -- were they the friendz (i thought) in my home? what were thoze pervy picturez i saw of them in their clozet.. i juzt thought my dad had perverted camera zkillz.. -- me, i only felt puzhed to zee if Kendra had any (eh.) zcientific interezt in zeeing a peniz.; (religiouz ztrugglez had WAY come up;.. never had any help- - (thoze were the monologue;.. zudden lack of zolar plexuz reality;.. looq'd down-- wondered where my free will zuddenly wazn;t.. --(i may have been intellectualizing;.. thought out loud, " what?! where did that come from?.." [or to zome ezence..] - thought, "Holy Zpirit"?.. unzure of how i got here all of a zudden.. --to ztop me; tell on me if zhe needs;-- maybe murdered in jail at worzt... -- liqe i'm lifted out of my chair, and floated over to the "acrozz the hall" zizter i hardly new or felt cloze to.. but loved;.. perzonality/age differencez.. i dunno.. zhe had been commented to appear adopted out of mild phyzical differencez wildly different from what we perceived in the rezt of uz in the family.. -- a little "LDS"/"Janet" molezty honeztly-- (that Dedow looq..).. -- out of control, but having had previouzly thought it out; i walk into Kendra'z room, and azq if zhe would liqe to zee a penis.. ---- Enthuziazticly, zhe repliez; "YES!!" i thinc, "oh thancq god. i'm not getting in trouble."... over a week, we kizz, cuddle, zee each otherz "partz"- i try my mouth on herz, i asq on mine -- her firzt zhow of concern;.. azqz of urine out the peniz.. i provide a vague comprehension of the reality and she doez. -- at the end of the week; maybe at the ztart of "wanting more" or whatnot;.. she commentz on whether brotherz & zizter oughta be;.. i show my firzt zignz of concernz.. -- i asq once.. (commenting only having zeen legality in Rhode Island mentioned in what little rezearch i had available ((eww.. juzt cause I'd call it riding her?.. no. but otherwize legalitable.. not explicitly in california implied-- ((the topic in the air-- bible/education/zexual-emotional health/family problemz ( i waz in threat of Ken'z emotional diztance.. there waz no one really around;. i needed to get a zenze of how zafe we were.. if i needed to leave and get help-- run away really.. with kendra wazn't really the expectiation - get told on waz;.. but had enough want, and waz flatterd by the yez.. -- umm... that ztopped.. almozt abzolutely never really thought about it or overly worried about it.. -- maybe we started PI:EO (ultimately out of my garage after it.. not immediately.. but i may have remembered a temporal relevance to that event..).. not for any reazon.. juzt zorta cauze.. career oriented/directed;.. pathz forwardly... -- Dustin waz weird.. having all 7 clazzez freshman year of high school with me.. (then 6..).. had animation 4 yearz together.. [Peter touched me with a dirty feeling that day.. zayz he rememberz me from alvaro & keliche in 3rd grade.. i don't remember him.. ztill havn't.. iz that alvaro?... i.. don't thinc zo...]... --- (maybe freemazonry)... ew..-- Jillian had a mt. pregant problem-- had a Seth.. wanted to make a punk rocker out of him.. -- he'z not;.. that machine gun kelly dude iz.. ya noe; zorta., . made me feel liqe a D-TA (hehe.. records).. um.. -- i dreamed i walked into Jillianz room- had zex & ztuff.. -- once slept walked to my parentz room (farringdon dr.) -- azq'd if i could taqe apart the atari (effectively to build a make pretend robot with alvaro & keliche for a class project..-- ) i asqd her once.. there waz a feeling & a timing.. -- i waz otherly dezperate; excezzively courteouz-- (girl; you --naw, i have no idea what i thought here.. )-- Jillian phreaq'd out;..  i waz pleazed.. bruzhed it off- played it az pretend.. happy to have had offerd myzelf to my zizterz;.. i find the thought of woman beautiful. i love her. (not that the word pazzez judgement each emoted uzage..) "her," jillian, - woman herzelf... -- jillian & i later share a warm clozenez.. a little out of marijuana & cigarettez;.. otherz out of perzonal intereztal clozenez... -- Kendra & i -- not much in common; no placez to zpeaq/communicate from;.. ztill liqed boyz az zhe waz zaid to of (i may have zliptd with the comment of her perceived behaviourz.. i don't thinc i called her slut. \=O,  -- zhe got married - in the temple.. Jamez got married outzide the temple.. (pornography or zome zuch.. -- peeq'd..  alzo had incezt labeled pornographic hiztory.. didn't feel alone..-- the dudez quite; zort a boy.. liqez computerz.. apparently more left brained than i.. i'm a bigger right brain computer.. maybe more emotionally exprezzive-... got married to everybody;.. felt loved by abzolutely everybody.. or that i loved everybody.. had juzt had the life of my dreamz.. even, died, found god and ztand here in heaven az we zpeaq.. -- but uh.. yeah.. uhh. i got uh,,.. hit ;. or uh. zomething?.. umm.. god called by out right more righteouz than Jesus (having noticed at LEAZT parallel righteouznez.. -- even pattern matching..).. but hten i noticed Jesus's sinz.. and zorta phreaqed out.. NO I WOULDN"T HAVE HAD CHOSEN TO ANYTHING WITH MY ZIZTER HAD I KNOWN I WAS GOD AND EVEN ACTUALLY HAD A CHOICE?!?!... i had no idea whether that waz right or wrong or not..-- the bible startz off with zo Adam & Eve'z kidz had babiez.. and uh Incezt.. so uh.. phuc.... and the academicz have zome Fraud character talqing about momz & zubconzciouz lac of free will..-- "i'm ztudying, i don't noe zhit.. that god dude'z around zomething-- truth/reality if nothing.. -- i noe yezterday'z zaid ztory;.. thought i'd try.. but no ego to admit; or even will with.. --- upztairz (zuperconzciouz) went around, yet with my free will.. and fell over onto it.. umm. looq.. my peniz did not go in.. there ain't no babiez... i'm feeling emotionally molezted by the step-mom zituation.. (yet agin.. don't know where thoze polaroidz came from..-- grandma sloan taught them;..  i certainly bothered with the zentiment (where elze am i gunna get printz of my wife & i'z firzt time maqing love?.. oh.. digital cameraz.. good.. umm. i hope the hacker thievez don't have thoze file tranzferz done in the background; beyond our control.-- (ya noe.. um.. maybe the government haz them.. for the uh.. library or uh.. muezeum & zcientiztzz or zomething.. --that HDD recovery waz weird/zuperstituious & creepy...(TestDisk magically appearz out of nowhere in zome windowz folder with Christ'z name on it.. i don't even have no back up drive-- ken don't let me zpeaq money.. he'll give me hiz card.. he wont -- i dunno. budget with me..;...  i dunno where the priesthood went.. home/visiting teacher occured i guezz.. i waited for a time to be completely far awy from thee people az i could be.. i juzt didn't have the emotional freedom to be amongzt their environmental boundariez... (janet and i are zimiliar in wayz too..) no teach me guitar & zendz me to muzic taught at the Musicianz Warehouze next to Eastridge.. (already wrote "Bus on the Wheels" a week later.. -- he pulled out a Metallica tab book... taught me power chords.. drop D really (maybe he taught me power chords.- metallica taught me drop D (no devil?!? WHAAA?!?!)).. ..um.. went to the art inztitute after 3 yearz in Sonora after HS.. -- (the 2nd garage inbetween.. -- a few agez of PI:EO along the way)== acouple & a half bandz... ((a punk band Identity N/A, a melodic metal band, the Venom Feelz Fine;.. an acouztic folq metal project, "Risen are the Annunaki".. zome pirating ninjedi ztory.. --- umm.. life long strugglez & life long concernz along the line.. i get treated for ADHD; getting to the doctor through Ken; crying in outright exhauztion, fruztration & confuzion.. -- i juzt did not get why it waz zo hard to get thiz ztupid homework done-- even when i'm already qualified for the studiez i'm undergoing...-- and why do they ALWAYS start the courzez at the beginning?!?! it'z ztarting to get WAYYYY TOO LATE!!!>.... -- umm. yeah. zo uh.. where ever i waz.. god called me more righteous than Jesus... then beast mark hit... then my worldz go crazy.. people liqe murder themzelvez.. i have no direct connection other than having heard & the wish wrapped in a prayer i threw at god zaying "i love you".. and it felt az if everything but my own perzonal body collapzed.. but i waz till heavy... and with no emotional relationzhip to thiz znake having shed it'z sin - sat, meditated;.. rumorz of war came and went;.. grandparentz die;.. i return to home;.. no family; no friendz; no loved onez.. but more love than chrizt already holding my heart & mind together;.. i still have my emotional clozenez to Kenneth;.. i turned dad on everybody before the collapze.. a little dragon reborn emotively;.. (liqe a little caliphat in zome wayz..) (zome dezert zcene from the novelz..) ji a to?.. eh.. utter confuzion, concernz of zchizophrenia (we were already making zqitz wit yo fryendz & ya! -- thought we were about to maqe moviez;..) i came home happy.. everything turned.. -- zome weird ritual at Allen'z houze (with AVRIL?!?!-- i had juzt azqd.. i thought in my head.. but she was one of everyone saying "yes".. (though they zaid i couldn't be god... -- though i waz right here, and god iz everywhere.. zo....uh.... waz only maqing the technical differentiation...))---  az i did growing up; biblez & relativez incidentally, accidentally, (?)PURPOZELY?!?! zuggezting incezt-- liqe zubtlely? -- or uh.. my own mind'z thoughtz betraying me.;.. (technical difference friendz... -- oughtan't be that type of outright illegal;.. wat iz it otherwize, juzt zome drug crime with no other inter-personal offenze? (almozt medical... zomething-thumbsucqing.. zomething-looqed more liqe GaLyn & not molezty Janet afterwardz.. no commentz.. no noen frightz cauzed.. though i exizt.. hadn't felt otherwize alarmed.. only not much hold on God the holy ghozt ztraight on..;; - though otherwize zeemed abzolute (i liqed the God doez not exizt & zo doez there for az, i uhno..) felt clean. whole;. even black in placez.. AWW!! my body'z god.. and HE'Z HURTING!!! ow o w... uhh. Jesus did zomething bad;. -no one appearing open enough to bring me to the bishipric or the police-- lawyerz; counzelerz.. ANY outzide azziztance.. threw out everything i had juzt learned.. reverted bac to lazt noen zaved gamez; rezulted in an LDS reinveztigation-- who, what Chrizt now?!! huh how?!-- limited perzonally relevant rezponzez.. moztly an at home place to zay WTF?!?!?! in. -- holy ghozt, god my zon;.. (there'z 7 of uz now) (later 8.. then more.).... i ztill couldn't find adultz.. there'z a zafety of the momentz i moved in & between;. karma/auric bublez or zome nonzenze.. (math tablez-parametric octtongulatorr-brainz!!..) girlz.. wivez.. jesus.. prayer.. service.. mind, body, spirit.. calendar, enterprize, qingdom management, family album zoftware, internet 4.0, no 5!; nathaniel the god/king/emperor over hiz own body (HOLOPHYZICX?!?! real? uh oh.. what blacq magic waz/iz thiz?!?! MY BODY!! GET OUT EVIL DEMONZ!! BEGONE!! IN THE NAME OF CHRIZT, JESUS CHRIZT! REMOVE & DIZEAZE YOURZELF!!... (or zomething..) [Jesus Chrizt 'the Liver' HEAL!!].. (to quote) ... i waz over my head; zoul zeemed cool though; calm, under control- remindz my poor terrified ego of who & where we are az we go;.. (thinc people tryna zteal my mind & body--.. emotional-fractalz-- excezz reflection- Last Zupper/meta tranz-perzonal-reactionz.. wait.. zo Bitcoin iz evil? why'd Jesus zay "yes?"?!?! ya noe; the LDS are a zpiritual, morally moleztive people;.. i thinc they're juzt retarded.. (maybe security dezperate.. -- i dunno.. i ain't no 'adult' ; i was 24 when that happened.. married myzelf (one with everything)-- juzt about didn't need no 7 girlz no more;.. duogamy either... though i'm alive;.. zome live-in maritial dancing included multi-perzon'd marriage would be pretty cool (don't need no legal trouble- we could juzt live together. stay "married" together, live long.. grow old(or not).. and die (or not) together... i duno.. spirit found new for me... my childhood haz been excited.. zuch planz with no otherwize need to accomplizche them.. Graduated with my own I'm PHUCING GOD! degree in what iz now no longer Philosophy, but me. built my own zchool of it'z The-SIS......(the SIS..)... the aCADo'H!->ME<-yoUniVerze-i-Tie U.. HQ; Univerzity, the--- the zPAce Fl33t aCADo'H!->ME<-yoUniVerze-i-Tie U.. HQ; Univerzity, the  -- do a newz zegment, a newspaper comic;.. zentiment the idea, "CapThanoz' Quarterz"... zorta became or killed myzelf az N/AThanos.. zome dude with 7 zoul rox with a big purple penis waiting to explode onto a bunch of celebrity (daughterz of god).. thoze girl on the TV i zeemed to have been  talqing to in my head my whole life/ -- mayne.. that FEELZ liqe telepathy.. PHUC!......---  eh.. i found myzelf az a little zeperate perzon from myzelf-- zimply enough-- left from right.. male from female (i ain't noe no Ying/Yang tootie frooty buzinezz.. Jesus church don't give no "knowledge".. no ledge.. no fun.. zigh-djin.. zigh-DAR!.. um.. feelingz/speech.. -- u,,. well. i had wanted to get married at 24.. after that "How i Met Your Mother" debacle, monogamy don't maqe no zenze- but with myzelf it zurly did.. even had 7 wivez liqe god in 'the Urantia Paperz' -- chakraz or whatever;... root, sacral, solar plexus, heart, throat, crown.... aura... natural body.. god/omega... err... uh.. 26,7,8... zpinal dizcz.. the alphabetZzzzz.... zome Female Goddezz snake phenomenon in my tailbone.. -- zome zatan imagery thrw chainz up my zpine & grabbed onto my brain.. sorta painfully.. much electrical/zchocqy zorta feelingz.. "don't Taze me bro!" -- " Cool Ztory Bro"(that'z me, i'm god/jesus,etc.. at SJSU.. or uh.. in that Caprica err mind augmented VR uh 3rd eye(?) umm.. brain zimulation overlay - mind/over matter - NLP (uh oh.. mind controll?! now i'm embarazzed.. mind control? what, who now?!... me? thoze were erotic ztoriez.. time ztop.. girlz lockerroom.. (further getz to be molestation/rape commentable.. -- hellza nice thought.. moztly porn'z mizzion for a depth of coverage on the zubject & object of inter-perzonal intercourzerouz rex.. -- Poor No?! Zure Yez?... N,Yez.. NYEZ!... NYez.. yez?. zo uhh.. Jillian'z with a mexican boy?.. i dunno.. there waz a white kid that gave her zeth.. let'z go racizt for a moment.. ---- ain't zhe gettin hit or zomething? I don't hear no thing.. no actionable reality to percieve upon.. -i've been disoriented.. zorta in a god'z armor-zelf protected zecurity bubble.. OUTRIGHT TERRIFIED!!.. hmm.. calm.. collected.. unzure of what'z going on.. or where i waz.. (not liqe phyzically.. but liqe with ANYONE at all... ).. and a big timeline project NLP may of mind raped me with (but no. i'd alwayz wanted to.. but got akwkqard permizzionz from ztrange-ezque placez.. - and no "lawyer" -- other than jesus myzelf(himzelf? .. what'z the zentiment? counzelor? He bezt not be "the Rapizt.." i don't need no therapy.. that Zchizophrenic Zcript iz Corrupt.. i dunno if the doctor'z underztand.. THEY don't zeem to KNOW they have schizophrenia... muzt be CRAZY!! RETARDED & dead right gay or zome bi&C nonzenze..--- WHat doz Doctorz not EVEN diagnoze me for?.. not do not much but gimme what i not noe I waz educated for.;. i dinq i 'turicqd her.. -- zubconzciouz almozt got zex.. i wazn't preprepared.. (zounded liqe changing timez).. i abazhed moved on.. no pre-zentient legal coverage to allow either zelf.. (me, er.. ya noe..).. to follow through.. -- dat zchizo doctor gettin' friendz come in; 2nd & 3rd opinion.. -- all i fear iz literal tranzlationz of "voicez in head"... -- zure.. zchizo-ezque.. but no.. not legally. but needz help.. unzure of what to do.. where to go.. tranzlatable word.. (zeemz to thinc there are three people out there;.. liqe it'z not me they're outright verbally abuzing right now.. -- can't tell they're mentally one.. cauze that'z me.. and uh.. they juzt conzpiring out there.. liqe little friendz.. maqing skitz together.. zkitzophrenia.. (after adderal... wondered if they were --out of educational mal-intent //hierarchical probable..--  were they TRYING to FORCE zchizophrenia on me? hoping ignorance wouldn't catch the reality?.. --- liqe life long work here people...-- authorzhip--multipleperzonality disorder??.. c'mon.. that'z "I'm am Jesus" to a T.. there'z liqe 12 hypothetically.. (zodiacal perzonality differentialz.. ).. (deziplez even..).. feng shui zero point energy circlez.. zo.. I'm Jesus.. i abzolute.. balance the 12 "godz" or who ever.. and become God complete.. upstairz-downstairz & everywhere incomplete.. -- it waz new intelligence at the time.. there waz a "Zeitgeist" movie juzt a moment bacq.. terror manipulative?.. thoze intro zcenez & zteady wrenching muzeic left thiz emotional imprint where outright terror iz ztored emotionally zafe to zlowly balance & come at eaze -- preparing & ztrengthening to prepare the muzclez that hold me up.. the water.. the jesus baptizm.. --- zex, emotionz even.. MY emotionz.. me.. pureity.. clean.. zelf.. i. (but emotional..)   --- i had uh.. juzt umm. liqe propozed propozal to myzelf az thoze 7+ girlz.. thoze on the TV & muzeic videoz i waz watching.. (i'm pazzively flirting with thoze girlz.. it'z getting viseral-- vivid.  -zpend time tranz/extra-mer whatever, dimenzionally or whatnot with the wivez on the free internet porn (not a)TV/computer/monitor-thing. -- tonz of pillow talq.. muzt save jesus.. kill him in marvel movie! no zo uh.. college let out early.. a "the devil" scare.. lozt all cohezion.. expected property mal-placed.. currently otherwize lozt-- video tapez.. pieo film.. 1080HD camcorder (after all that.. zorta mine... the inveztmentz made-- rizcqz undergone.. the rape & betrayal by friendz.. oddly zilent friendz.. utter incommunicative friendz.. or family.. or anyone.. (worzt.. that 666 cring on my nec-- the pinch in my nervouz zyztem-- the point of black outright unconzciouznezz.. -- umm. did God juzt rape me? 

zure i want money; zafety & protection (zecurity more..) unzure of myzelf.. zome dead dude. ex-mormon God fellah with zome neutral polygamizt agenda (or goal zet-- rebazing utter reality.. 12 yearz the confuzator;.. confuzicated no more; but ztill utterly deaf.. huh, what? ztupid being god.. ya noe.. ya could juzt treat me az a human being & not zome dumb zlut. 